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THE WIDE-AWAKE CIRCLE
" Do 1nd G’ Dot

Aules for Young Writers.

1 Write plainly on one side of the
paper oniy, and number the pages.

4 Use pen and Ink, not pencil

3 Short and pointed articles will
be given preference. Dip not use over
250 words.

4. Original stories or letters only
will be used.

3. Write your name, age and ad-
dress plainty at the Lottom of the
story.

POETRY.

A New “America.

A youur Hungarian-American, Rob-
ert Loveman, has writlen a beauti
poem laudatory of hiz adopted coun-
try which ocarries an  exceedingly
strong appeal to our patriotism,

*The fpirest jand, the rarest land,
The lund we love the best,
our own land that staunch doth
atand
A tower in the west;
An oeean witde on elther side,
The gulf bHeneath her feet,
The very nams America
Doth make our pulsss beat.

Ie

“The sweetest land, the fleetest land,
The land where fréedom dwells,
pur own land of mountaine
And claver-coversd dells;
Cme Jovous wvast republie,

God? How we chérigh her,
The very naome America

[oth make our bosgms Elir,

Te

“America. Amerien,
0O may we die for thee,
Proclaiming unto all the earth

M™Mir Jove of liberty;
Americn, America,
Our banner i unfurled,
The paean of democrey x]
Shail ring about the world.
One Little Part
By L. B C.

1 pray for sweel peace that the hor-
rorw of war
May pass from our beautliful werld,
Tanl np mors we mhay hear the can-
n&' joud roar,
That the banner of poace be un-
furied

But T have no couraxe nor wisdom nor
skill
thoughts of
EWAY,
VWhile trewding the pathway up life’s
weary hill
For the mighty I only can pray.

The great nations to

While T have no wisdom nor wealth
1 ean mive,

A few earnext words 1 ean speak
For the innocent ereatures around me

that live—

God's little onez humbla and meek.
The littls wild dwellers
and grove,

En harmiess, =0 merry and gay.
P, lrave them in peace through their

green haunts to rove,

Nor durken their brief happy day, 3

in woodland

I speak far our friends on
dusty street

the hot

Who toll the long weary day
through,
And often with Narshness and negli-
gence ment—
Dumb, helpless, yeot faithful and
trus—

Glad ¥ T muy help them less suffering

v know

Ere they sleen ‘neath the green
prassy wod

And their pouls—If they Save sonls, I

think that they do—
Are at rest In the hlasaing of God

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE.
AWAKES,

I'nele Jod had a bouquet of roses
ment o him and noticed wupon the
saves a cluster of eggn which he rec-
egnized ng the egze of an Insect; They
ineked like white enamel baads with
t Blnek ename] spet in the center as
round as mund conld he and under n

magnifying siass sach one seemed to
he 2 perfect gem. He did not throw
the jeaf away but threw It into n
large hottle 1o msee what would come
from them

In ten davs or no there wae a col-
1y of jet hinck caterplilars. Then
ne put wet sand in a fur, covered It
with rvaper, stuck in n sproy of rose

leaver and watched the lttle fellows
feed and grow for weeka. They cast
oft their binck dress and wore o brown
one: then they wore a gresn one all
eovared with black pointed stinging
halrs: and then they had white and
reddish-purple lines running the whoie
sngth of their body znd nele Jed
wors Enperor moths, the
book name of which Is Saturnio 1o
These are handsome creatures that
fiy by nlght and lay eges upon the
wild cherry and other plants in late
May and June. They Kesp together
thelr sarly daye having the sociul
, bul disperse Jater adopiing the

knew they

B v hablt or habit of feedine
Alo™

The beamtifnl aved, hrowr and vel-
iow mitis with velvet wings spin &
very thin sifken cocoon upon the

ground nnd cover it with litier which
makas 1t look Hke the sarth iteelf and

it is very difficult to find banesath the
lower stone of a wall or in the secat-
tered lemves,

This moth seems to be the connsct-
ing link betwesn the moths which
burrow In the ground and the great
moths which spin thick silken oco-
coons for their protestion upon the
branches, It climbg like the rest to
feed but when it seeks winter quar-
ters it grovels on the earth and finds
shelter in Ita balf-clad condition by
a heavy covering of leaves.

This is the way Wide-Awalees may
learn what tiny objects are which
they come across in the garden.

THE WINNERS OF PRIZES.

1—Geraldine Gareau of Eouthbridge,
Mass.—The Blue Grass Saminary Giris
3—Arlene Perrl of Augnsta, Me—
PHIl Bra#iey's Winning Way,
1—Catherine C, Lawton of Warren-
ville—The Broncho Rider Boys.
4+—Miriam Shershevsky of Nerwich
—A Thrift etamp.
f—Horace Packham of
The Boy Chums in Florida
—Walter V. Gavigan of Willimantic
—The Boy Scouts in Maine Woods.
7—Helen E. Frink of Norwich—
When a Man's a Man.

f—Rose Weiner of Norwich—The

Labanon—

Red Cross Giria With the Russian
Army.

Prize winners living in the may
call at The Bulletin busineas office for

them at any hour after 10 a. m. on
Thursday.

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT

Grace Mahoney, of Colchester:
Thank you very much for the thrift
stamp I received. 1 was surpriced
when 1 got it.

Mary Pelechatz, of Willimante:
Many thanks for my prize boak, Ths
Navy Boys at the Siege of Havana.
I think it is wery Interesting.

Helen E. Frink, of Norwieh: T think
you very much for the thrift stamp
you awarded me. [ will try to win
more in the future,

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-
AWAKES,

The Gleaners.

At one time, some years ago, thers
waz very llttle work and many poor
people had not even enough bread to
ent. To help them a kind man of-
fered to give a loaf of bread to every
one who asked tor it
A great many went for the bread,
and each one seemed to ry to get the
largest loaf, A!l except one [little
girl, who waited till the others were
helped. Then she took what wag of-
fored to her, said “Thank you!" and
went off happy.

This happensd more than once, and
the man who gave away the
=W how modest the child was,

One day, when the girl's mother
broke the ioaf io give it to her hun-

Ery little ones, out tumbled four or
five dollars. The Foc woman was
surprised.

“These are not ours” she said.
*"Take them back to him who gave
You the leal”

The child dld as she was told.
“The dollirs are for you, my dear”
raid the man. *“I have watched yon
from day to day. While you noeded
the bread &= muoch as anyome voun
waited till the others were helped,
These dollara are your reward. Give
Ihem to yvour mother. The mother of
such a child is o gpood woman, T am
sure.”

GERALDINE GAREATY, Age 12,
Southbridee, Mass. -

My Immigration to America,

On account of the French Revolu-
tion, | decided to embark to America.
where . conld be @ free man and not
have to bear persecution,

After being on the seas for many
days the thrilling ery of “Land!" was
given from the "watch” of the vessel
Nong bu! thoss who have been there
hefore ean form an ldea of the de-
licious throngs of feelings that rush
Into a Freschman's bosom when he
comes In sight of New York. It s
the land of Freedom in which sveryone

has his own rights, and France and
America have lonz been friendly
countrisa

From this time forth he is In fover-
ish excitement. One great thing that
impresses an immigrant is the gigan-
tic Statue of Liberty which is the sign
of Peace and Freedom to &l

new-
comers.,
I noticed the ships of war that
prowled about guarding the coast

against any kind of foe.

Our vovage was not over vet, for our
next stop was at Ellis Island. where
our eyes must be tested and our whole
body examined before we were aliowed
to depart to the homes of our rela-
tives,

As I was standing on the deck of
the steamer walting to land, .1 caught
siht of A man who thought himsell
the most important of the crowd. 1
Judged =0 by noticing his ealenlating
brow and restless alr. His hands were
thrust into his pooksts and he was
whistling and walking to and fro. He
waz one of the owners of the ship.

All at onee & woman stepped out of
the crowd. She was of humble dress
and looked sad and disappointed. for
she could not find her friend. Sudden-
Iy I heard a faint voice call her by
name. It was from a poor sailor who

had been'ill all of the vovage and hag

Tenth Pﬂhtﬂ,zs.
A MEMBER OF THE HOME GUARD, by Alvin LaChspelle of Can-

Cann

Eleventh Prize, $0

Bolleau of Goodyear, Conn.

$0.25. - -
ONE OF THE GREATEST MOTHERS IN THE WORLD, by Stela

excited the sympathy of all on hoard.
HORACE PECKHAM, Age 13
Lebanon,

Longfellow.
Perhaps the most beloved and wida-
iy read of American poets is Henry
Wadsworth Longfellow. A greater
prophet of heauty never lived. save
the immortal Shakespeare, than the
poet-teacher of Cambridge. His
works have a ¢harm which cannot be
defined in mers words: a beauty of
expression which only the cultured
soul ean fully appreciate.
The one who said: “The poetry of
Langfeliow Is & gospel of good-will set
to music, It has carried sweelness
and light to thousands of Homes. It
is blended with our hollest affections
and our immortal hopes™ has volced
the appreciation of milllone in his
words,

I know of no poet, living or dead,
who has written =uch thoroughly en-
Joyable poems. [His works Have a
certain life-giving eMuoessence about
them which refresh one's moul as the
sparkling waters of the oasiz do the
tired and famished traveler,

Hiaz “Courtship of Miics Standish”
telling of the love of John Alden for
Prisciila Mullens, with {he sceéne Rild
at historic Plymouth, is ona of the
mosat exquisite romances sver written
in verse.

Then his ‘Evangeline,”” immortdliz-
ing the expulsion of the Arcadians,
with its beautiful descriptive passages
and sweet heroine, will ever delight the
true lover of poslry.

“Hiawatha” iz perbaps the hest
known of his longer poems, as since
ita first publication the whole or =se-
lections from [t have heen reprinted
in numberiesa volumes of verse and
countless schoolbooks: it is written
in a peculinr metre and In its sim-
plicity of beauty must be rend care-
fully to be fully appreciated. It will
always rank ax one of the masterpieces
of American literature—n lasting me-
morial of the life and traditions of the
now almosl extinct Indian.

Besides these notable epics, Long-
fellow has given us some prose and a
greal many shortéer poetical pieces.
“The Village Blacksmith” and 'Chil-
dren’s Hour” are chanted by a chorus
of youthful wolees in nlmost every
schoolroom in the country,

‘What better memorial could a poet
have than to have engraven upon the
hearts of thousands his most price-
less words?

Longfellow’s poems ate cherished by
almost every American as £tanding for
the highest and noblest ideals of the
nation. This love of Longfellow iz not
provincial, nor is it alone national; it
Is almost universal. Englang has
shown her appreciation by placing a
bust of Longfellow in the Poets’ Cor-
ner of Wastminster Abbey. If the
beautiful philosophy contained In some
of Lonefellow's poetry hed been tapght
in German scheols instead of the gos-
pal of hate, conscience might play some

part in the making up of Cerman
charactar,
How appropriate today are these

words from Long fellow’s "The Build-
ing of the Ship:"

*Sail on, nor fear to breast.the sea!
Our hearts, our homes are all with
thee.

Our hearts, our hopes, our pravers, our
fears,

Our faith triumpbant o'er our fears,
Ars all with thee—are all with thee!"

Although written many years ago,
we have no grander words to express
the spirit of the American people
towards their governmen!t than 1this
salection from theair beloved poet.

WALTER V. GAVIGAN,
Willimantic,

A Brave Soldier.
There was once & man nicely built,
fust fit to pass the examinations for
war. The man's name was Lidncoln
Spear; and in a few months he was
called to the colors, First ha wns sent
to Camp Devens, for a few months of
good training, and then he was sent to
France. He did not like there, he lk-

ed "Home, Sweat Home," best of all

One bright morning the siznal rang,
every one was expected to be in line
ready to go to fight the Germans.
Lincoln hatoed this, but he wonld do
all he conld to nelp win this great
war,

Soon they were near No Man's Land
ready tw fizht, If you were there you
could sce almost two or three seldiers
fall woumdad. Lincoin socon dropped
wounded. He laid there two or three
dnys suffering and no one came to
help him. The fourth day the ambu-
lance ecame to the spot where Lineoin
lay almost dving. Had he laid there
one hour longer he would have been
dead,

He was rushed to the hospltal as
soon 2= possible. Hizs arm was band-
aged up and he lay in the hospital
until he was better.

Now he is on the battleficld again
fighting for his beloved country.

Some day Lincoin expects to be
home telling about his glorious time
in fighting for his country. He may
be abla tb say, “T was one of the many
men who helped to capture the kals-
er”

MIRIAM SHEVESHEVSKY, Age 10.

Norwich,

A Gift to the Red Cross.

For many yaars it has besn the cys-
tom at Cony High =chool for the
freshman class to give fo the school
some costly present, generally a pliece
of statuary, st the end of the echoo!
vear.

This year about a month before
scioo! closed, the principal sent word
tu all of the freshmen to meet in-the
assembly hall.

Each {reshman s supposad to give
fifty cenis toward the present.

Mr. Cobb then expressed a wish
that instead of making 4 present of
statoary that vear, why nof rai=e as
much money s« possible and give it
to the Red Cross, instead.

Everyone seemed much plessed with
the iden, =0 it was then planned that
instead of giving some ornamentzl
present to the achool we would give
o the Red Cross

Freshman presentation [s slways
held Monduy eveninz at 8 o’elock, on
June 18,

One of the teachers wrete out =2
short programme. There were only
six that took part

We formed in one
aownstaire,

At R p'elock we marched pp to the
cssembly hall and arpund the room
twice. WWe then took our seats,

Mr. Cobb snd Mr. Stuart ware both
seated on the platform. They both
spoke,

Four of the freshmen read essavs.
There was o violin solo by one of the
g!rfs. One girl played a pisce on the
piano,

We ended by sinming
Spangled Banner,

ARLENE PEARL, Aga 14.

Augusta, Me,

of ‘the rooms

The Star

A Birthday Gift of 2 Wark Basket.

I am a resewopd workbasket with
three trays rontaininge two balls of
tape, four spogls of thread, one thim-
ble, and one pair of seissors, My lin-
ing ie made of flowsred silk. 1 once
lay In a shop with ather basksts, A
lady came in and bought me. 1 was
then sent to a poor girl as a birth-
day gift.

Words cannot tell how pleased she
was. She at once bezan to plan what
1o do with me, At last she thought
of a plan to make her mother a dress.
So she made a dress of zray ealico,
trimmed with lace, and caught at the
throat with biis of gray ribbon which
the had saved.

Her mother was so pleased with
her new dress that she bought Ler
little girl a new coat and had her inji-
tiale engraved on the basket. She also
bought some cloth, lace and ribbon,
and the girl ig now planninig to make
as many clothe: ag the family needs
and so lghten her mother's work.

CAROLINE C. LAWTON, Age 13.

Warrenvitle, Conn,

Eighth Prize $0,25

.

AT THE SEASHORE, by Bloise C,

Smith of Norwich.

“Quick! Ned! Get up and look out)
the window! 'Che snow has
}:ﬁ t!lg nlshtlmc_g:. it :;m he ten
eep oul and Henry -
ped about excitedly. i
Ned leaped out of bed and ran to
the window

“Lat's dl;"a tunnel this morning to

the © big  spruce-iree” he cried
“Hooray!"
Both boys dressed as quickly as

possible and were saon through their
breakfast and ready to go out in the
ENOW.

“We can start down the path shovel-
ed and begin to tunnel whers the
drift s so high" Henry said.

The boys worked fast as the snow
was light, and the tunnel progressed
rapidly.

“Wkat would become of us if it
caved in?” Ned asked.

“In don't believe we would have a
very hard time to dlg ourselves to
the top, because you see the snow is
not heavy,” Henry answered,,

Suddenly a light came into the tun-
nel at the end where they were dig-
ging, and through the opening they
saw ihe loveliest little evergreen room.
formed by the dropping branches of
the spruce-tree.

“What a grand playhouse, Hanry!
We'll have this tunnel for our private
antrance, and nobody elss can'come in.
Just look at the birds hidden in the
branches from the storm—all kinds"

Both hoys peered excitedly through
the opening in the end of the tunnel
at the birds,

"] don't see what they can find to
eat,” said Ned. "Lat's go into the
house and get them some foad, they
must be nearly starving by this time."

The children ran to the house and
called to their mother, asking Iif she
conid give them anything for the
cold, hungry birds,

‘“My teacher saye boef suet is fine
for them in winter,” Henry suggest-
ed, “and chickadees llke nuts and
sunflower seeds.™

“The bove hurried back through the
tunnel with their hands full of food
Clearing away the small amowunt of
snow there was under the evergreen
boughs, they scattered the seed and
nut meats on the ground, Then they
tied the suet on the branches and
crept back Into their tunnel, where
they could see al! that happened. Im-
mediataly the ground was covered
with chickadees and olher seed-eat-
ing hirds, while woodpeckers, nut-
batches and others, were feasting on
the suet ravenously. There was quite
a chirping after thev had eaten a few
minutes, as though the birds were do-
ing their best to thank the kind lttle
boys for their thoughtfulness.

Ned and Henry kept food under the
apruce-tree all winter, and called the
snug sheiter made L drooping
branches, “Evergreen Ian.' The birds
soon grew 50 tame that they let the
bovs come into the little enclosure and
would perch on their heads and
shoulders in the most friendly man-
ner. Henry, who was a very good
whistler, learned to imitate their notes
and they would answer him.

Both hoys enjoved their bird friends
and Evergreen Inn so much that they

tres for the open woods; but they ure
looking forward to seeing them re-
turn when the snow is deep ugalin.

FRENCH CHILDREN.
“I sometimes hoast of my memories,”
said Uncle Sam, “for T wnz quite a
lad when the Civil war began, but
they don't amount to much compared
with those the boys and girls of
llz'ranca willl carry throughout their
ves,
“Suppose while you were working
away as usual in the old school room
a whistle were io sound—a giren, so
that there mizht be no mistake about
you hearing it And suppose you and
all the othor boys and girls started
for snfety the instant you heard it,
rushing pelimell into the cellar, Sup-
pose i big shell were to fali, demol-
ishing five or six houses and damagz-
ing as many more and cavering the
schoolyard with splinters. These
shells would coma cvery fifteen min-
utes and you would stay in the dark
tiil the bombardment was over, hut
you would be worrying over your
mothers, and blg sisters who were
working in the open (the fathers and
big brothers are all away at the bat-
tle fromt). Even the chilaren of
FFrance have to carry burdens nowa-
dﬂ,\-'ﬁ."

There was an expresslon on Oscar's
face that led Uncle Sam to continue:
“No douybt you think thera would be
some first rate excitement in that
situation, but suppose you

your home gone’

told here in Chieagoe. She said

house bhurmning vp was what
most natural to them, poor things!
Jimmie looked rather sober,
w2 do anyvthing™ he asked.
“Yes, indeed™
“There I an American goeiety tha
colleets funds and forwards them
A commitiee In Paris that works un
der the Jirection of the French gov
ernment, to feed and clothe

¥2 4 month to feed one of thesa chil
dren—10 cents a day, and one

his money is us=ed
from him or his mother.
ef mine has a picture of the child h
Is helping.

"Oh, Unele Sam,” eried Janet,
adopt onn of those orphnns! We'll all
chip in to pay cvery monil. Ask the
committee to seleet a girl and let m=
correspond with, her in Pranch. 1
could ‘io ever so many things: to please
her. We wotild be friends, and T should

—madumcizells will

1 pueas that among is we can ralg
ten cents a day lor Janet's orphan.”

falt sorry to see the smow melt and o
‘have the birds Jeave the old spruce- |

were to
go home after it was over and find

“Te=" Indeed, that happens” said
Janet. “T read the other day a story
thal a lady who had visited France
that
twenty of the refugees who had besn
brought to Paris were asked one day
in school to make pletures of a home.
When the drawings were handed in It
wa= fourid that seventeen of the chil-
flren had drown o house in flames, A
seemod

"*Can
replied T nele Sam
to
thpse
cestitute boys and giris, It costs only
may
have the name of the child for whom

and vecelve Jetters
A friend

"do

learn to rea/l aml write French better
help. Please do,

Forest and learn to get inlo the game,

GRIP VICTIMS
are people who -
get weak and
run down.You
can gain fight-
ing strength
from

FATHER
JOHN'S'

bury have contributed by means of
food sales and cash donations the sum
of $444.99 toward the food for J'rance
fund.

Ridgefield —Rev. John M. Deyo ol
Ridrefield has accepted & call to be-
come pastor of the First Congressa-
tional church of Danbury, to succesd
Rev. Joseph Hooker Twichell, former-
ly of Hartford, now a chaplain with
the American army in Francve

Bristol.—An opportunity is afforded
Bristol schoal teachers who are taking
an enforeed wvacation to render dis-
tinct. helpful and patriotic sarviee by
golng into some of the factories while
gchools are cloged. They are needed,
and the places are awaiting them at
grood pay.

Hartford.—Mr. and Mrs. Henrr 7T.
Spies of Montclalr, N, J. announce
the engagement of their daughter,
Miss Helen Sples, to Lisut, Charles H,
Redfield, son of Mr. and Mrs. Edward
D. Redfield of Hartford. Lieutenant
Redfield has served in the ambulance
corps in France and returned to thiz
eountry last year to resyme his studies
A Yale university.

Watertown,—At the recent republi-
can caucus M. ¥, Brahen, present In-
cumbent, was ondorse first net-
g | min for the coming ¥ Mr. Brahen
had already been renominatgd by the
democratic party. This probably
the first time in the history of Water-

.

the two partits

£.000 poundke, 19 inches in eircumfer-
ence and 1,200 feet long was unlosded

Cnele Sam!™ by the New York boat at the Middie-
“Well, maybe [ will. 1 shall have to|town landing the oth morning. T
consult Mrs. Wzlter Briewster of Lake|came [rom Kingusteon, where (L way uge

for [munching ono

{ the blg new hoats

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

A Picnic in the Woods.

Dear Uncie Jed: One fine summer
morning 'Hess, Rob and Louis started
out to spend the day In the woods
taking old Jacob along to protect them
from harm.

To Bess, who had never been in the
woods before, they were a wonderland
and a fairy tale all in one, Through
the jacelike neiwork of leaves the sun
sent its golden shafits of light

The scariet berries, the feathery
ferns, tho eoft green moss, the purple
sen of foxglove, nature's harmony of
light and color made the spot most
heautiful.

All the morning they roamed about,
Bess finding new treasures on every
hand.

At length they began to feel hun-
gry. so Jacod and Rob gathered the
firawood, Louls built the fire while
Bess filled the kettle and set it on to
boil. Then she spread the tahiecloth
on the mossy ground and placed upon
it dainties mother had prepared for
them. What good things there were in
the bhaskets!

The bakey white biscuits spread with
golden butter, the dellcions cakes and
cookies which tasted so good to the
children that they ate every crumb.
Then as a surprise there was the pail
of sweet wild strawberries that kind
old Jacob had picked for them.

After finishing thelr dinner ithey
found favorile seat= on the gnaried
roots of old trees and sat down to plan
now they should spend the afternoon.

They decided to gather some lovely
wild flowers and make bouquets for
their dear mother. This was mother's
birthday and she was to take tea n
the club room in honor of the event.

The children picked many beautiful
bouquets and tied them up with bright
colored  Tibbons.

They then departed for home, hav-
ing spent a most delightful day in the
woods.

HELEN E. FRINK, Aze 14.
Norwich.

Benefit for the Red Cross.

Dear U'nele Jed: | am going to tell
you about the play we had for the
benefit of the Red Cross. It was held
Sunday, July 14th, 1918, at 2 p. m.

We had six girls and one boy for
actors. They were Hannah Curiand,
Eva, Rose and Morris Mogel, Mary
Blumenthal and Rose Weiner.

The first thing on the program was
A Real Patriot, by Eva Mogel, Morris
Mogel and Rose Weiner,

2, There's a Service Flag Fiving at
Our House, by Ross Weiner,

3. Henry. My Son, by Hannah Cur-
Iand and Rose Welner.

4. A Spanish Waltz, by
Weiner

5, Just Break the News to Mother,
by Hannah Curland and Rose Weiner.

f. The Naughty Nurse. by Hannah
Curland, Ross Mogel and Rose Weliner.

7. Joan of Are, by Hannah Curland
and Rose Mogel

8. The Glow Worm, by Rose Wei-
ner.

9. The Marselllise, by Eva Mogel,
Ross Mozel and Hannah Curland.

10. The Sabbath Play. by all

11. Poor Butterfly, by Hannah Cur-
land and Rose Welner.

12, The Red Cross, by Mary Mu-
menthal nad Eva Mogel, At the end
of this sct Rose Weiner went around
collecting money in a soldier’s hat
and earned 30.31.

13. The Honeybees, by Rose Weiner,

14, Just a Baby's Prayer at Twi-
light, by Hannah Curland and Rose
Weainer.

15, 'The Handkerchief Dance, by
Rose Weirter.

16. Liberty Bell, Keep the Home
Fires Burning. The Star Spangled
Banner, and My Country’ Tis of Thes,
were sung by the 2udience and actors.

I had the play In my vard: 1 had a
tent put up and decorated it with
American flags. We earned $452. We
brought the money to the Red Cross
the next day. They thanked us for it
and put a piece about it in the paper,

ROSE WEINER.

Rose

Norwich.

BRIEF STATE NEWS

New Britain.—The number of hunt-
ers' licenses lssued at the town clerk's
office to date this year is 257 as aguinst
420 a year ago.

of which at least $50 belonged to th

Junior Red Cross.
Middlebury.—Between Oet. 1,

and Oct. 1, 1818, the peopie of Middie
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Third Prize, 30.%.

1017,

LITTLE HOME GARDENERS, by

e|on the HMudson. Tts mats arrived by
the boat the foliowing day and they
were used [n launching the biz boat
just finished at the Gildersiecve yard

few nights ago and stole 350 in mopey, | &t 1 o'clock Saturday afternoon.
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The girl who Ilook=s forward to a
matrimonial alliance should not be
- {forward looking.

Lillian A. Murphy of Norwich, Conn
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Desp River—Some mean thief broke

into the grammar school bulldmg a
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GASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

Mothers Know That
Genuine Castoria

Use
For Qver
Thirty Years

GASTORIA

THE SCEATAUE COMPANY, MW YORR CTTY.

town that the affice of' first selectman
waz not 4 bone of contention Letwoen

Mr. Brohen has held
the office for the phst five vears,
Portland.—A huwser wel




